TILL SHOW YOU I'M A DO YOU SEE 
MIGHTY HUNTER,PEBBLES! § SOMETHING, 
I SAW SOME BIG RABBITS 

HERE YESTERDAY! 


IT ISN'T ARABBIT 
ORASQUIREEL, 
BAMM! 


V GET BEHIND ME... 
I'S A RHINO 
DINO! 


PEBBLES ANO BAM! . ). 4. June d 
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BUT YOU'RE 
\N MY WAY! 


OHH, T CAN'T WATCH 
| TT HAPPEN! POOR 
BAMM-BAMM! 


[YOURE SO BRAVE!) 
] YOURE NOTAFRAID 4 
| OF ANYTHING 


ITS PURRING,BAMM- 
BAMM, IT'S SO CUDDLY 
AND SOFT! as 


YOU'RE RIGHT! HER 
MAMA MIGHT GET 


GO HUNTING TLL\ BAMM-BAMM! You 
SHOW YOU TM A \ CAN'T HELP IT IF,,, 


|. YOURE-AFRAID OF__Y NEVER MIND;, 
LA LITTLE PUSSYCAT! /> I'S OVER NOW,,, 
- et | .| BAMM-BAMM? 


| as 


ae 


».BUT FROM NOW ON 


STRANGE LITTLE /| 
PUSSYCATS! ae 


I WENT HUNTING WITH 
BAMM-BAMM TODAY, 


CUTEST LITTLE 
PUSSYCAT 


DINO HEARD YOU 
SAV HIS NAME, 


TM GLAD YOU DIDN'T MOTHER 
BRING HIM HOME, THINKS HE'S 
PEBBLES. WE'VE TOO MUCH, 
GOT DINO..HE's 

ENOUGH OF A 

PET FOR Us! 


%/ THE KITTY 
{WOULD'VE BEEN 


THERE'S FABIAN FABQUARTZ AGAIN, \{ ILL BE RIGHT OLIT, 
WILMA! I CAN'T STAND THAT KID EVEN D FABIAN 
IF HIS FATHER IS THE RICHEST, : 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT KIDS 
ARE COMING TO NoW-A-DAYS! 
WHEN I WAS A BOY.,., 


CP WATA CUTE 
—\— 1 
iat UTTLE KITTEN: 


WILMA, LOOK! THIS MUST BE c 
THE KITTEN PEBBLES FOUND 
ag 


FRED, GET THAT NASTY. 
LOOKING ANIMAL 


= GROOVY, 
_.{ COULD, } PEBBLES! 
OUT OF OUR WINDOW! \ WILMA | : 


OY 


LOOK! IT'S THE KITTEN 
GET YOU HOME!I I WAS PETTING TODAY 
DON'T WANT YOUR THAN HIS 
FATHER GROWLING BITE, 

AT ME! 2\\ FABIAN! 


YT LOVE THE WAY WELL, YOU! 
YOU PURE TO ME, 


|_| TURN DOWN its 
PEBBLES! 


PARDON ME 3 BY SHE'S WORRIED ABOUT HER VI 
WHILE I PASS BABY,,, HERE, YOU CAN HAVE 
OUT, PEBBLES! Bi HER BACK NOW, MOTHE 


ISN'T THAT CUTE, 
FABIAN! 4 |BAMM-BAMM, YOU'VE BEEN A 
NERVOUS WRECK LATELY! 
COME BACK HERE-AND ¥ 
><) . | TELL ME WHAT'S WRONG! 


SHE LIKES US NOW, BAMM 
BAMM! SHE FOLLOWS US 


 URRIES = DAN mr fOONROCKS 


— = - ” 
LASKED CINDY CURBSTONE FORA 
DATE AND SHE LAUGHED IN MY FACE! FORMULA 
7 AEN er ok HAS MORE 


KM SHE SAYS., ; 
; AND MONEY! HIS FATHER IS THE | 


RICHEST MAN IN BEDROCK 
BUT MONEY ISN'T EVERYTHING, 
BAMN-BAMM! 


TVE BEEN WORKING ON THE \\ 


CINDY THINKS LOOT \s VERY 
AMPORTANT, MOONROCK ! ATTRACTION THE GRYKOSAURUS 
MALE OBVIOUSLY MUST HAVE FOR 


HMM,..LET'S GOTO THE GRYKOSAURUS FEMALE! 
MY LABORATORY,,,, 

TIVE BEENWORKING 

ON AN EXPERIMENT... 


AS. YOUCAN SEE 


WHAT'S AGRYKOSAURUS) [TIS THE 
ANYHOW ? I'VE SEEN SMALLEST ‘THE FEMALE 
DINOSAURS ZOAMING GRYKOSAURUS 
AROUND BUT,,,, mi IS A LOVEABLE 
‘ CREATURE! 


THE FEMALE 


ONE OF THE MOST HIDEOUS Cr). | aeyKoSAURUS 
CREATURES AROLIND, OBVIOUSLY _\S AFRAID! 
THE FEMALE COULDN'T POSSIBLY + ae 
ACCEPT HIM AS A MATE!.OBSERVE ’ 
WHEN I PUT THEM IN A CAGE | 

TOGETHER... 


7 THE FEMALE ALWAYS FAINTS 
Ai, AT THE APPROACH OF THE 
an MALE GRYKO EXCEPT... 


NEXT PAGE 
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WHEN THIS SECRETION 
\S SPRAYED ON THE 
MALE GRYKO, THE 
FEMALE |S NOT 
REPELLED BY THE 
MALE! 


Ses = 


> \ ISHALL '§ 
EXPLAIN \ 
\ < 


S 
5: JasSiys” 
es 


\ 


Se 


/) \F IT MAKES 


LOVEABLE, IT 

OUGHT TO DO 

SOMETHING 
FOR YOU 


MIND IF I SIT WITH YOU AND 
FABIAN CINDY 2 JUST FOR A} 
MINUTE? HUH? PLEASE? 7 4 


is 


CINDY AND FABIAN 
ARE PROBABLY GROOVING 
IT UP AT THE GROTTO! 
Oo 


o 
(>) 
° 


I THINK TLL ASK 
DAD TO BUY THE 
PLACE SO ICAN 
KEEP OLIT THE 
RIFF-RAFF! 


WHATS THAT AWFUL 
BAMM-BAMM? 


ING WITH 
SKUNKOSAURUSES 2 


COME,BAMM-BAMM, \Y 
LET'S GO SOMEWHERE 
LESS CROWDED! 


EON, BAMM— 
TL SAW 
1ST! 


COM 
4@ > BAMM! 
\\ YOU F 


WE MADE 17, SOB Ta ALL THOSE OTHER 
AMM-BAMM / ! GIRLS LIKED ME 
TOO, CINDY! I MUST 


, PRETTY GREAT! 


YOU ARE, BAMM- 
BAMM! YOURE 
SUPER! 


COME BACK TO SY HESaCTY EY Now, BAM-EAMM,, 
THE CAZ,MABEL: A GOIL, 4 WS QUET HERE. 


GOITRUDE! 


ITS A GRYKOSAURUS, THERE'S ANCTE 
CINDY! ISN'T SHE SWEET?! \ ONE,BAMV-BAMM/ 


YOU CLUMSY IDIOT! Y 
NOW LOOK WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE ! 


AT LEAST YOU 

DON'T HAVE THAT 

HORRIBLE SMELL. 
ANYMORE! 


UH... YEAH, CINDY, T 
GUESS I'D BETTER! 


IMGOING TO FIND X 
FABIAN FABQUARTZ! 


HOW TO DRIVE! © 


et. 7? 


ee 


Polly The Pigeon was standing on top of the Big 
Rock. She had called this emergency meeting. 

“Things are going from bad to worse,” she began. 
“And I don’t know where they go when they get worse. 
Those human beings have absolutely no consideration 
at all for us. Now we are beginning to suffer from the 
effects of pollution. They pollute everything. The air 
above us, the ground beneath us and I bet when they 
settle the Moon or Mars, those planets get a.dose of 
garbage. We have to do something about it.” 

“This affects me also,” said the Big Rock. “Here I 
have been for centuries. Then along come those 
humans. Look at what they write all over me: “Helen 
Loves Frank. David Loves Mary. Diana Loves Mike.” 
1 don’t care about who loves who. Just stop painting it 
all over my back to tell the world.” 

“This inconsideration of people burns me up,” 
remarked Chippy the Chipmunk. “Yesterday | cut 
myself on an old soda can’ left behind by some 
inconsiderate man or kid.” 

“Wait a minute,” interrupted Buzzie the Bee. “You 
said this burns you up. Where is the fire? Where is the 
smoke? I don’t see that you are burning up. Why did 
you say that?” 

“Just-an expression that humans use then they get 
‘mad about something,” explained Chippy the 
Chipmunk. ¢ 

Suddenly Tillie the Trout popped her head out of the 
water. r 
. “Count me in on any plan you figure out to fight 
pollution,” she said, “Things are getting really bad in 
my water home. In fact if l even drink it 1 don’t feel so 
well, And the junk those careless fishermen throw into 
the water is really making it into a garbage heap. 
Yesterday | counted three old tires, two rubber boots, 
ten beer bottles, and a pair of gloves on the bottom. 
Time is running out. We must act at once.” 

“What do you mean when you say Time is running 
out?" demanded Squarro the Squirrel. “I know there is 
a Father Time. And he is said to be an old man. Being 
an old man it follows that he can’t run. He must walk 
slowly. So how ao you manage to say Time is running 
out? Furthermore if this is so, then from where is Time 
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running out? And where is he going?” 

“That means we have to hurry,” explained Tillie the. 
Trout. “Something has to be done to get some sense 
into the heads of human beings. What they are doing’ 
to a world that once was very nice.” i 

“I too have a headache about it,” added Robbie the 
Redbreast. “Those humans throw everything on the: 
ground. Never use a waste basket. | have a lot of 
trouble building a nest for my young ones. Yesterday | 
picked up a shoelace. Can't use it. The day before | 
picked up a drinking straw. Can't use it. The day’ 
before that | picked up some knitting yarn, Can't use 
it.” 

“Gee that ought to win first prize in the nest 
competition,” suggested Froggie the Frog. “Too bad 
you can’t use that stuff. A new kind of nest would bea 
good idea,” 

“I agree that something has to be done about 
pollution,” said Willy the Worm. “I find it very 
difficult to dig my way under the earth. Those people 
throw away old pipes, bricks, and even shoes. I can’t 
dig through them. They ought to pass some kind ofa 
law that would help. Maybe I ought to learn to read. 
They throw away their old newspapers. What can we 
do? One of these days | am going to get stuck, Won't be 
able to move in any direction. And that will be my 
end.” 

“There is something that can be done about it,” said 
Orrie the Oak Tree. “I am getting fed up with kids that 
carve their initials on my bark.” 

“Hold it,” shouted Polly the Pigeon. “You don't 
mean that you eat those kids?” 

“That's an expression that means | am going to take 
no more of their nonsense. We trees, flowers, and 
plants can do something. In fact we are life to humans. 
They exhale carbon dioxide which we turn into 
oxygen. Without our help-they will die. So we are 
going to give them a warning: Stop polluting this 
world. Otherwise we will refuse to cooperate with you. 
We won't make the oxygen you need for breathing. In 
fact | think we will send this ultimatum to the United 
Nations.” 

“Good idea,” they all agreed. “Hope it works.” 
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BRUNO'S JEALOUS 
WHEN L DATE CINDY 
CURBSTONE! HIM AND 
HIS PALS ALWAYS 
GANG UP ON Me! 


‘st'S IT, ZONK! 
HiT ‘IM AGAIN | 


Y. CRUAICH ZS C&C 


YOU BIG CLUM, YOLI ALWAYS SPOIL 
EVERYTHING! A GIRL LIKES TO BE 
APMIRED,DON'T YOU KNOW THAT ? 


WHEN YOU HIT: ZONK 
IL THOUGHT HE'D LANDY 
ON THE MOON...LOOK } 
HOW CLOSE IT LOOKS 
TONIGHT! 


OHH BAMM-BAMM, CAN YOU REALLY A 
GOTO THE MOON IN IT? ( 


I AIN'T GONNA TRY, 
PEBBLES! WONDER 
\FID FIT INSIDE®., 


GOTOTHE 
MOON! 


HEY PEBBLES! LOOK 
A AT ME, IM FLYING! 
.  HA-HA-HA-HAL 


TM W-WAY UP,,,. WILL 
I REALLY GO TOTHE 
MOON ?! 


HOW CAN T 
STOP THIS 


OHHH! I'M 
GOING 
DOWN! 


*+SOBx —F 
TLLBEICHA 
TLL BE 
TERRIBLY 
HOMESICK! 


BOYOBOY, WOTTA HEAD-ACHE! )/4] [9 Cy poor Fim N 
TI DON'T LIKE IT UP HERE =). ON THE MOON, 
ON THE MOON! a ie ; WHAT'S THAT? 


Wii's ANICE PLACE 
TO VISIT BLITI 
WOULDN'T WANT TO 


I KNOW WHAT IT IS! I'M 


THE EARTH NOW! 


TLL TAKE A 
SHORT NAP, 


THEN BAMM-BAMM HADA STRANGE 
DREAM....HE WAS SOMETHING CALLED 
AN ASTRONAUT... WALKING ON THE 


ONE GIANT STEP 
FOR MANKIND}! 


GET UP, BAMM-BAMM,, 
ARE YOU HURT? 


YOU DIDN'T GET TO: 
THE MOON, SILLY! 
MOONROCK'S SHIP 

SA\ILED OVER THE, 
TKEES AND 


CRASHED! 
MOON... PLL BE 
tA SUSTASITWAS IN 
A MY DREAM! 


ALL RIGHT, 
MAYBE I'M 


F~ ONE BIG FALL 
FOR BAMM-BAMM! 


YOU'VE GOT TO 
BE CAREFUL WHEN 
YOU WALK UP HERE 

ON THE MOON, 

PEBBLES! 4 
pe Se 


THEY'LL PUT AFLAG ON THE MOON., 
JUST LIKE THE ONE I SAW IN MY 

DREAM. RED WHITE AND BLUE... 
WITH STARS AND STRIPES! JUST 
YOU WA\T AND SEE! 


EPR BAO” A REAL 


USE THIS EXPENSIVE SPRAY, MY DEAR) >— 
AND YOU'LL BE THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL IN BEDROCK! “eee 


wf > 


JUST WAIT TILL I SPRAY THIS \} | MMN,,. THE BOYS WILL’ SWOON 
GOOK ON. THEY WON'T EVEN )} | WHEN T MAKE THE SCENE! 
LOOK AT HER! : er 


IT HOPE T DIDN'T USE TOO MUCH 
BEAUTY SPRAY ..THEY MIGHT 
EVEN FAINT WHEN THEY SEE Me! 


rte rere E 


THEY'RE PUTTING ME ON... 
PRETENDING NOT TO NOTICE 
HOW BEAUTIFUL I AM! 


POOK PEBBLES 


_ WANTED BEAUTY 
CREAM! 7% 


SORTA DULL, 
DAY, HUH? 


DIDN'T LOOK AT ME 
TWICE... THEY CAN'T 
fo> SEE ME AT ALL! 


